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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
AMATEUR. 

First Epoch—Tomkins’ Prontse—My early 
Life !—Anuticipations of the future—My “ make 
up” for Tomkins— My first visit to the abode of 
genius. 

I never shall forget the anxiety I felt 
when my friend Tomkins first promised to 
introduce me to the Amateur Company he 
belonged to. Reared in a most affectionate 
manner, allowed to visit the public amuse- 
ments as often as I liked, a devotee to 
Cremorne, and a lover of Sherry. Cobler, 
my summer evenings had passed by merrily ; 
an ardent admirer of the whimsicalities of 
Paul Bedford and Wright, and consequently 
a constant patronizer of the Adelphi gallery, 
my dark winter nights were also absorbed. 
Though I was allowed the felicity of a 
latch-key, I never arrived at my domicile at 
a doubtful hour or committed myself by 
practising those gent. customs which I'con- 
sidered more honoured in the breach than 
in the observance. My whole soul was in 
the drama. Each night I dreamed of some 
fascinating actress, of the charming naivete 
of some bewitching comedienne—of the 
injured innocence of some domestic dra- 
matic heroine—of some pert chambermaid 
who was kissed on the sly by the light 
comedian—or of the full blown attractions 
of some gaunt Lady Macbeth. 

In my day dreams I built atmosphere 
castles with express train rapidity; I fan- 
cied myself the delight of the play-goers— 
the admiration of my fellow men, the loved 
one of the dear women. I thought of the 
white cambrics waving in the air, of huzzas, 
bravos, and bouquets, of my name in great 











letters at the head of the bill—of my benefit, 
and all my private boxes taken. Only 
think of ‘ Mr. Horatio Hupstart’s Night,” 
in large capitals, “‘ Under the distinguished 
patronage of the Marquis of Collywobblems 
and Party.” Then the papers in the morn- 
ing! How delightful to receive the praise 
of the impartial editor of the Collywobblem 
Chronicle, whose favourable remarks I have 
so long looked for, and whose acquaintance 
I have at last succeeded in cultivating, after 
having sent him sundry presents, invited 
him to three fish and poultry dinners, 
lavishly praised his’ powers of criticism, and 
expressed my surprise toa hundred of his 
personal friends, and of course admirers, 
that so great an author should be confined 
within so limited a sphere. 

From the auspicious moment that Tom- 
kins had first offered to introduce me to the 
Amateur Club; I became another ‘nian. 
My expectations were roused, and it was 
with difficulty Tomkins could persuade me 
to remain quiet, and earefully and col- 
lectedly look into the matter before I 
launched my boat upon so perilous a sea. 
The fine scenery, the beautiful dresses, the 
happy countenances were to be unclothed, 
and would shortly be presented to me in all 
their unsophistication. 1f I could but 
have foreseen the stones that would obstruct 
me on the road to success—the many dirty 
puddles I should have to step over—the 
rough hillocks I should have to mount — 
the ardency of my longings would have 
been materially lessened. 

At length the evening arrived. Tomkins 
was an hour behind his time, which to me 
seemed an age. 1t is needless to stiy that 
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I had long been prepared. fle discovered | aye I saw—not a lettuce, gentle reader— 


me reclining on acouch.. Six volumes of 
Shakespere on the table, the Seventh I was 
to all appearance attentively perusing. At 
feet laid Congreve’s “Love for Love.” 
StréWed on the floor, anyhow and anywhere, 
igre “The Vicar of Wakefield,” ‘ The 
Vhole Duty of Man,” and ‘“ The Man of 
Feeling,” _ While on the hedrth weré 
several tracts given me on the previous day 
in the course of my jourfiéy t6 Gravesend 
and back, all about “sinners,” “thé right 
path,” and “ Sunday trading.” 


I had purposely studied,this arrangement 
with the hope of striking Tomkins with the 
idea that the stage held an immense sway 
dyer me; but unkind fellow, he paid not 
the slightest attention, and did not seem 
even to dream of making a remark, ‘Now, 
my hearty,” said he, “pop on your chim- 
ney pot, and we'll sever our bamboo,” for 
be it known unto all men that Tomkins 
was remarkably fast, and could patter flash 
with astonishing dexterity. So off we 
started for the abode of Thespis, and the 
residence of Mr, Christopher Carnation, 
stage-manager, secretary, treasurer, and 
sub-lessee of the Theatre Royal, Hardinge 
Street, 

_ A short time before we arrived, Tomkins 
said, “‘ Horatio, my boy, you’ll be stunned 
when yon see what a Slum we're going to,; 
such a vestibule, such a staircase, and such 
agreen-room!”’ At this moment we turned 
out of a shabby street into one still shab- 
bier and much narrower, and ultimately 
trotted down a long low roofed passage, very 
hard-up for lime-wash, with one illuminator 
atthe farther end. We inquired for Mr. 
Christopher Carnation, and we were in- 
formed he could not be seen, as it was a 
performance night, and that the Amalga- 

ated , Societies .of Light Lugubrious 
ee sat and Heavy Horrible Hyflyers 
were about to appear in a tragedy and 
other entertainments, a representation 
that would be more than usually interesting 
as not one of these gentlemen amateurs had 
ever seen either of the piéces at a regular 
theatre, ' 

“At any rate,” said I to Tomkins, “it 
By, FI9O4 OVI, Rhus Gig i 
will haye the merit of originality.” 

Tomkins smiled, and in his expressive 





but the reflection of a greenhorn. 


“METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


DRURY LANE, 

The dramatic speculation of Mr. Sheridan 
Smith, at Drury lane Theatre, has received, 
ds it would seem, a coup de grace, by the 
unexpected closure of the theatre on Satur- 
day, when the following notice was posted 
at the various entrances :— 


“‘ The public is respectfully informed that 
the theatre is unavoidably closed to-night, 
in order to complete the preparations for 
the production of Virginius on Monday. 

“EpwarpD Murray, Stage-manager.” 
Saturday, July 81st.” 


It is, however, generally stated that the 
real cause of the closing of the theatre was 
the postponment of the usual treasury pay- 
ments during the day, and the consequent 
refusal of the “ great unpaid” to contribute 
to the amusement of the public upon the 
contingency of getting their salaries next 
week, 














OLYMPIC. | 
. The Loan of a Lover was performed at 
this theatre on Monday evening, for the 
purpose of introducing Mifs Harriet Gordon, 
from the Theatre Royal, Dublin, to a Lon- 
don audience. The debutante has ever 
quality essential to success and giving full 
satisfaction to a London audience—on this, 
her first appearance, that success was com- 
plete. Her face is pretty, her style of 
acting brisk and pleasing, and her singing 
is far above mediocrity, possessing a full, 
powerful, bell-like voice, which has evidently 
been well cultivated. The songs incidental 
to the piece, and one introduced, were rap- 
turously encored, and deservedly so. At 
the fall of the curtain Miss Gordon was 
called before the audience and received a 
shower of applause from all parts of the 
house. If we are not mistaken this young 
lady will eventually become 4 lasting 
favourite. _ 

MARYLEBONE. : 
_ Continued success attends the enterprising 
lessee of this theatre Mr, E. T. Smith, who 
loses no chance of contributing to the enter- 











tainment of his numerous patrons, Mr. A. 
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Nash has become a decided favourite, and 
Mr. Henry Ffaser (by the bye one of the 
very best and most rising of our minor 
theatre .actors), is nightly called for with 
loud demonstrations of approbation. Mr. 
a Wild has re-appeared, and was 
warmly welcomed. 
GRECIAN SALOON. 

The celebrated drama of Woman has been 
revived with great eclat, and is extremely 
well acted. In the construction of ‘this 
drama Mr. Charles Webb has displayed a 
most artistic knowledge of human nature, 
and produces combined effect of light and 
shade which ‘‘ tell” most powerfully upon 
the feelings of the audience. The play is 
very well acted, and richly deserves to be 
witnessed and (as it is sure to be) admired 
also. The varied entertainments and superb 
decorations of this popular placé of public 
resort reflects the highest credit upon Mr. 
Conquest, whose skill, ability, and consum- 
mate taste have now combined to render the 
Royal Grecian one of the real “lions” of 
the metropolis. 

STANDARD. 

Egerton Wilks’s drama of The Scarlet 
Mantle; or, the Robber's Hold, and the 
Bandit’s Bride is being acted nightly, and 
received with the greatest applause. The 
caste which is very complete, includes Mrs, 
R. Honnor, Mr. Lyon, Mr. Honnor, Mr. 
Gaston, Mr. Joseph Rayner, and the other 
well known favourites of this popular estab- 
lishment, all of whom enact their several 
roles with great skill and ability. Mrs. 
Honner is a perfect representative of the 
bandit’s unhappy bride—and Mr. Lyon 
performs Scarle Mantle, with great energy 
and effect. The amusing Cornelius Wim- 
bleton finds an excellent representative in 
Mr. R. Honner, and indeed the whole drama 
is very efficiently acted. Mr. Douglass 
ever on the look out for novelty has’ en- 
gaged Madame Warton and her celebrated 
troupe of male and female artistes, and other 
novelties have also been added to the attrac- 
tive bill of fare. The elegant machine for 
ventilating the theatre continues in full 
operation, aud produces results of the most 
satisfactory description ; notwithstanding 
the summer heat, the audiences have been 
very numerous. Mr. Donald King’s bene- 
fit’ on Saturday -last, produced a crowded 








house. Mr. Harwood and his celebrated 
performing mare Black Bess still continued 
to attract admiring spectators in J'urpin's 
Ride to York, and other popular pieces. 
The beautiful and docile animal very justly 
excited great admiration, and the spirited 
acting of Mr. Harwood produces continued 
and well deserved applause. to wi 


LES OISEAUX MEVEILLEUSE. 


‘* Wonders will never cease,” and amongst 
the greatest and most attractive of the ‘day 
are the wonderful birds trained by Madlle. 
Vandermeersch, and now exhibiting under 
that fair enchantress’s wand at Willis’s 
Rooms, St. James’s. Madlle. Emilie,” as 
they say in Ireland, would coax the birds 
off the bushes. She has eight birds’ con- 
fined within their grated palace, a very 
beautiful cage. The little troupe comprises 
a Java Sparrow, a goldfinch, a coral ‘bill, 
two chaffinches, a siskin or aberdevine, a 
canary, and, though last not least, a cardinal, 
who, like another celebrated caadinal, knows 
‘* what’s o’clock.” Asked to tell the time, 
a gentleman handed ‘in his watch The 
bird looked attentively at it, then decended 
from his perch, took a card from a pack 
ranged edgeways, and exhibited it to the 
company. It presented the figure 4 on the 
face of it; and. following up his knowledge, 
the cardinal picked another card from the 
pack with the figure 3 on the face, indica- 
ting the combination that it was a quarter- 
past four o’clock, that being the exact time 
by the gentleman’s watch. A triumph of 
education so striking could not fail to ilicit 
applause. The other birds was tested in 
various most difficult questions, all of which 
they propounded with unerring accuracy ; 
and, taken altogether, they gave proof in- 
contestable that they are up to everything, 
from ** pushpin”’ up tothe rule-of-three, or 
from the glance of a lady's eye to the wish 
of a lady's heart. As to multiplication, ad- 
dition, and subtraction, they are mere baga- 
telle to the learned birds, which beat, for 
intelligence and art, all the birds of the air, 
and furnish a beautiful illustration of what 
may be done by training. 





NORTH. WOOLWICH ‘PAVILLION 
GARDENS, «© «er >! re 
On the north side of the Thames, oppo- 
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site Woolwich, is a splendid tavern, beauti- | 
fully situated, to which is added, a space of | 
ground not less than twenty acres, laid out | 
as a pleasure gardens in a most beautiful 

and enue style, with marquees, arbours, | The Theatr ical Gournal, 
shady bowers, &., &e.; the sitution s$»$=E —-—_—_[—a—[—[—[——————- 
very delightful, and commands an extensive | WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 4th, 1852, 
view of the river and the charming countr 
by which it is surrounded. There is a) MANAGERIAL PECCADILLOS. 
of the largest and best Bowling Greens in To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
England, and kept in fine condition. An| gir, 
excellent band which ccntinues to 
play daily from four o'clock in the after- 
noon till ten o’clock in the evening, when a 
brilliant display of fireworks are discharged 
by Mr. Caton; the whole under the able 
management of Mr. Grattan Cook, except 
the dancing, which is under the discretion 
of Mr. Moxsy. The admittanee is sixpence, 
and can be reached either by boat or railway 
from the city in half an hour. 














—* Fairplay’s a jewel,” is an old, and 
at the same time, a true saying, and one it 
would be well for managers, who are them- 
selves the leading stars at their establish- 
ment, to study and put into practice. The 
above remark is applied to those who keep 
in the background actors, who are in some 
characters greater than themselves—their 
superior in office and possession! Thank 
goodness! of such managers there are but 
few, and those are far between. 

Amongst clever actors thus maltreated 
and kept in dramatic subordination may be 
wARENAUDIE is thanked. We shall be glad to | mentioned, the not unknown name in thea- 

avail ourselves of his offer. trical circles, that of Mr. George Bennett, of 
MErniestocres.— We had a report from the in- | Sadler's Wells; who, though a fine, dis- 

oa pe nia? bates vie perines gs — criminate, and intellectual actor, is only 
electric elegra > iS najes alwa 

chews us great Tevpue: aithongh we decline ne — ie ny Bia 

keeping him company. o ap: - 

ee ey on ae R a i a piece where not the highest hon- 
behing as be op rere 62, St. | ours are to be gained. On the production 
Stitt oma et ei of the Caralier some time ago at Sadler’s 

Theatre, Shoreditch; or Mr. St. Clare, Wells, he was allowed to play Hargrave, tie 

Cregeen, Wii Cent Fa PaaS en tat neta 

slington. i ras Nl 
C. I. 8.—We have read the farce, and think it | 400 well, (for some one) and for this reason 

too common place, besides there is no telling | Was the piece put down, after one nights 





CORRESPONDENCE, 


G. Z.—Apply to Mr. John Douglass, Standard 





situation. performance, although it had been an- 
Stop Mr. Brown, we cannot for the life of us | nounced to be “ performed” the whole of 
decypher the writing. the week. Injustice was here, on the part 
Joun Hampron shall have a place the first | of some one in power at the establishment, 
opportunity, made manifest. The play has certainly been 
C, Nigutincate.—Apply to Mr. Rice at the | played a few times since, with Mr. Bennett 
Grecian, he may become a purchaser. in the same character; but that does not 
W. R.—We purpose publishing the songs as | alter the grave injustice of the case. 
circumstances will permit. | All who saw Mr. George Bennett's Tago 
J. H.—The lady was'a great favourite of ours, | at the O/d Olympic Theatre, in conjunction 
we do uot think a memoir of any service. with Mr. G. V.. Brooke’s, Othello, cannot 


W. Tuomas is thanked ; he can get a dictionary | ; fail to remember the impression that he then 
by writing to Lacy, Bookseller, Wellington | made upon his audience, or the amount of 
Street, Strand, applause which he nightly shared with his 

W. L. Eaton.—Mr. G. Bennett is much better | teat competitor, as Mr. Brooke then was. 
than he was a. few weeks back, his first ap- | The talent of Mr. G. Bennett, it cannot be 
pearance in London was at Covent Garden. | said, is often outvied by that of Mr. 
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Phelps's ; and, for certain, to see him in 
ths Stranger is to forget that there is a Mr. 
Phelps at all. Indeed, Mr. G. Bennett, I 
think does preceed Mr. Phelps, in several 
characters, in several plays, &c. 


The only reason, then, which } can assign 
for such an act of injustice as that which 
attended the withdrawal of The Cavalier is, 
that the superior and highly wrought acting 
of Mr. Bennett, and the genuine applause 
which he obtained on the occasion, some- 
what startled the great leader of the estab- 
ment, and bade him look conscientiously to 
his laurels; yet I would willingly be con- 
vinced, if possible, that it was for some 
other reason, though I much doubt it. The 
manager of Sadler’s Wells ought to be just 
—he has won his laurels—surely, then, he 
ought to give others the chance of winning 
theirs, when it is in his power to do so, and 
which it certainly is as the manager of Sad- 
ler’s Wells, ° 

It would, of course, be incongruous for 
many of our second-rate actors to expect, or 
aspire to play leading parts, for their are 
many of those that play second-rate who 
are not actually qualified to play a third or 
even a fourth-rate one respectably. In the 
case of Mr. Ceorge Bennett, however, it is 
very different, as he is an actor fully quali- 
fied to sustain any character of a tragic caste. 
But all managers are not alike. Indeed, 
heaven forbid that they should be so, 











Among the names, perhaps, that stands 
fairest in this respect of fair dealing, is that 
of Mr. Charles Kean, who holds a high 
position in the majority of all circles; and 
although he has never engaged “ stars”’ to 
interfere with himself, he has, nevertheless, 
allowed members of his own company, upon 
several occasions, to play principal parts. For 
instance, Mr. Belton sustained the principal 
character in The Templar (when Mr. Kean 
himself also played in the same piece), at 
least so said the press at the time. One 
paper in particular complimented Mr Kean, 
for his generosity in giving so rising a young 
actor as Mr, Belton a chance to pave a way 
to fame and reputation. Under Mr. Kean’s 
management also Mr. James Vining has 
played Colonel Rupert Buckthorne in Bou- 
cicault’s comedy of Love in a Maze; Mr. 
Charles Fisher also performed Leon St. 
Mars, in The Duke's Wager ; and now, but 


very lately, Mr. Vinning has performed Sir 
Herbert Tyrrell, (the principal part) in Mr. 
Lovell’s new play of the Trial of Love. 
This is in a measure exemplary, and as it 
should be. Were such imitated by other 
managers, it would contribute greatly to the 
welfare and production of many clever 
men, who are now kept in the back-ground, 
without the most distant hope of being 
brought forward in a principal part. It 
certainly could not hurt the reputation of 
the leading stars to give a place to others, 
though it might ultimately do good for the 
drama of England, which is, without doubt, 
the noblest in the world. 
I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
C. T. 8. 





AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 








CABINET THEATRE, KING'S CROSS, 


On Saturday a most respectable audience 
was assembled here to witness the first per- 
formance of the Cabinet Amateur Club. 
Prior to noticing the performance we ought, 
in justice to the proprietor, Mr. Dryden, 
give him credit for the many and judi- 
cious alterations he has made of late, for 
we now consider this theatre, for its size, 
the prettiest in the metropolis; the new 
drop curtain, and the new act drop, together 
with the alteration of the orchestra and the 
carpeting of the pit, is so complete, com- 
fortable and respectable, that we feel great 
pleasure in informing our readers of these 
facts. The performance commenced with 
the well-known Lyceum comedy, the Game 
of Speculation. Mr. Bell, as Affable Hawk, 
supported the character with great ease and 
gentlemanly demeanour, and really played 
with very considerable ability—a little more 
dash would have added greatly to this 
gentleman’s well-earned popularity, Mr. 
Vivian was also very fortunate in his per- 
sonification of Sir Harry Lester, although 
at times we could trace the manner and 
style of Mr. Roxby; however, he is desery- 
ing of much credit for the care and cor- 
rectness of the dialogue throughout his 
performance. The character of Frederick 
was sensibly sustained by Mr. Booth; Mr. 





Lacy, as Prospectus, was, as he generally is, 
correct, and gave the part its due consc- 
quence in the comedy. ~ The other male 
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characters were respectably acted. We | applauded in the afterpieces. Altogether it 
were very sorry to see Miss Herbert in the | was a very excellent night. ‘The house was 
part of Mrs. Hawk, acharacter beneath this | crowded ; a token of the universal esteem 
young lady's ability. Miss E. Fiest, as| that is entertained for the talented bene- 
Julia, looked and acted interestingly; in- | ficiare. 

deed, the comedy was well cast and effi- 
ciently acted. 





A SUMMER’S RAMBLE. 

Miss Hersert’s Niegut.—Miss Herbert, By, Sylvester.Clarence. Gent. 
by many degrees the best comedienre that| RerapEer,—Now that the number of in- 
has for years graced the boards of an ama- | door amusements aue becoming smaller by 
teur theatre, held what may be termed “ a/ degrees and beautifully less, and the play-. 
long night” here on Monday last. The |.bills are vanishing one by one from our 
Thespian Society began the entertainment | gaze—now that the heat of the weather 
with John Savile of Haysted ; and, though | inclines.us to some friendly shade, suppose 
not quite so perfect in their various charac- | we leave London behind us for once, and 
ters as we have seen \them, nevertheless | take a short trip down the line. Agreed. 
supported the play more than creditably. | Accordingly, we find ourselves soon en- 
Messrs, Berkley, Spencer, Cooke, and Hen- | couched in one of the carriages of the South 
ley pleased us most. Mr. Charles Wilson, | Western Railway, destined for Richmond. 
not a member of the Society, we believe,| ;Reader,—We are studiously inclined. 
deserves to be .ranked with those we have| We.take our book from our pocket and 
named for his careful performance of Felton. | are soon lost to the scene around us. But 
Miss Herbert’s first appearance in a serioys |.alas, our happiness is brief, for a young 
character deserves remark, chiefly for the | gentleman, (called young by courtesy we 
omission of those spasmodisms and ynnatu- | suppose, but most decidedly on the sbady- 
ral heavings, which, somehow .or another, | side of thirty) wakes us from our forgetful- 
amateur pathetic actresses make part and ness by .reminiscences of his adventures in 
parcel of their representation ;, her, reading | company with ‘George’ somebody at the 
was excellent, and her acting natural and |.Surrey Coal Hole, related to a “fast” friend, 
‘impressive Miss, Baddeley’s Bridget was | in.a voice that is intended to be heard by 
quaint and rich. The play was very well | every one in the carriage, ‘This gentleman, 
received, and Lilian, John Epslie, and Fel-| wonderful to relate, “‘ knows everybody” 
ton called before the curtain. Twice Killed | (excepting, we are happy. to say, ourselves) 





‘ followed, and kept the house in loud | he converses with the xailway officials at 


laughter from the opening to the termina- every station, until we heartily wished him— 
tion. This capital bustling farce was ex- but no, we will not ruffle our editorial tem- 
tremely well played. Miss Herbert's Fanny | per for such a muff to use a forcible and 
Pepper was brimful of fun; andin the scenes | modern expression. 

with Mr, Pearson, where they fear they| We.pass at length the,Mortlake Station, 
have committed a double murder, they | not however, without a remark from the 
displayed an immensity of fright that told , ‘fast man” (who is, annoying the .passen- 
remarkably. Reckless was given full ot | gers by smoking an .enormaus ‘“ weed,’’) 
spirit by Mr. Dell, Holdfast was well played | that the largest walnuts as was ever growed, 
‘by Mr, Cooke, and Fable made exceedingly | growed here; and at last we stop at our 
humourous by Mr. Montgomery, The | destination—Richmond. Strolling Jeisurly 
Loan of a Lover and The Waterman con- | up the road towards the .park, we ind that 
cluded the evening, in each of which there | Mr. John Parry, of convivial notoriety opens 








was some very pretty singing by Miss Her- 
bert and Mr. Horace Gye, the former play- 
ing Gertrude and the latter Tom Tug. 
‘Peter Spyk was humouroysly supported by 
‘Mr. ‘Charles Wilson, and Robin yas, yery 
droll in the hands of Mr, Kingston. Miss 
Baber and Miss. Baddeley were, both warmly 


his “‘ portfolio’ eyery,eyening at the Castle 
Tavern. We discoyer also that Mr. Buck- 
stone and/Mrs. Fitzwilliam. are starring it 
at the little theatre down here. The play 
of the eyening is the. Moundlings, in. which, 
Mr.,B. and Mrs. | F. take their original parts, 
and the. place of clever little\Keeley, is sup- 
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plied by Mr. J. W. Angell: We reach the 
park at length, and stretched out beneath 
one of the noble trees which abound in it, 
inhaling the fumes which arise from the 
‘old cuba” in which we indulge, we feel 
satisfied with ourselves ard all mankinl. 

We think dt 4 pinch, we might even 
manage to forgive the fast person who an- 
noyed us so much in the train, if we put 
ourselves in training to do it. 

Forgive the pun, reader, we feel in such 
a state of extacy that we cant help it. 
Escaping from the turmoil of tlie town, 
from the smoky, stiflering, bustling, crush- 
ing of the city as we havé done, it is at 
least pardonable. On we wehid our way to 
the top of thé hill, and here the scene is 
magnificent in the exttenic. Fat as the 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL 247 


PROVINCIALS. 











MANcHESTER. — QuEEN’s Tueatrke.— 
On Thursday last, Mr. Dowglas Stewart 
made his second appeararice at this theatre, 
in the character ‘of the dancitfig barber, and 
Frank Friskly, ini the farce of Boots at the 
Swan, the last of which was a very clevet 
and finished performance. . On Saturday, 
the historical drama of Massaniello, was 
produced with great eclat: The charaeter 
of the fisherman was very ably sustained by» 
Mr. F. B. Egan, as a low comedian. Mf. 
Swati bids fair to bétomeé a fivourtie here, 
providing hé will rid himself of thé low ex- 
pressions and buffoonery which unfortunately 
he has like many others, too much of, and 
which is very often offensive to the edr, 
We are happy to say that the theatre has 





eye can reach, our gaze is delighted with 
cottages 
** Half hid amidst the foliage of the grove,” 
the white smoke curling in wreaths above 
the tree tops; the song of the birds, and the 
fragrance of the flowers completé the fairy 
scenes. Here, below the height on which 
we stand, dwelt the poet Thomson, author 
of ‘The Seasons,” which were composed 
in yonder vale. Many a time and oft on 
this very spot he has gazed on the mazy 
windings of Old Father Thames, here 
dwindled down into a mere stream, as it 
wound its way in the direction of Hampton 
Court, the hold of the subtle Cardinal, who, 
there bad 
“ Parewell—a lorig farewell to all his greatness.” 
Poor Thomson! We see amidst the 
foliage, the churchyard wherin is deposited 
“All of the bard that ever dies.” 








Beth humetotsly, and respectably attertded 
siicé its opéning, and that it setts in a fait 
way to redeem its former character ; all 
thanks to Mr. F, B. Egan, for his very 
praiseworthy and determined exertions, un-- 
der whose management we hope to see it 
again in a prosperous position. 

Bricguton.—The lessee; Mr Hy, Farren, is 
working wonders here; thé theatre is nightly 
visited by a most fashionable dudiénee, Tlie 
intérésting drama entitled Patdline was per- 
formed dn Wednesday, atid created a lively 
interest by the clever acting of Mr, H. Farren 
and Miss L. Howard. The farce of Boots at 
the Ship followed, and the acting of Mr. Nyes 
as Jacob Earwig, cotivuised the andienee with 
laughter from the commencement to the fall of 
the curtain. 

WoLVERHAMPTON.—Onr théatre opens with 
great novelty and a strong company on Monday, 
August 9th, Mr. Rignold is the lessee, as for- 


And where so fit a place? T'was here | merly, and Mr. Benson, the well-known come- 
he dwelt, and here he lies amidst the scenes | dian is to manage the stage, 





he so loved to pouttiay, His life #lode on 
as éalthly and dé #eéntly as yonder stream, 


4nd his having lived on this spot, only adds 
another charm. to the. many that already 


BIRMINGHAM.— THEATRE Royan, — This 
populr establishment re-opens in September, 

Evinrcken,.—THEatTrRe Rovat,—As yet we 

likve ‘ho news as to whom is to be our futtire 


encircle the village of Richmond, and we lédsee, Or whether Mr. Eldyd résinnes manages 


unvoluntaril y 
° Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear” 
to his meiiéry. 


Our space forbids ‘us farther to trespass 
on it; biit we ot ah ig id to Bay.— 
pe that, if the indulgent 

reader should chance to Visit this renowned 
ot, | vuch as we did 


It is to express a 


{ 


spot, that ‘he wi enjoy as m ’ 
the ‘delights of & “ stiiiintl’8 taihble.” 


niet, We fear we ‘shall ldtig ave tase \to 
regret the loss of our old friend Mr. Murray, 


AvEtPpuiI=A new drama, called, The Crusades, 
has been produced, Mr. Davenport and Miss 
Fanny Vining have appeared very successfully. 


DvuBiin.—QUEEN’S,—Mr, Joseph, continues 
to do very well here. Mr, and Mr, Dillon have 
appeared most successfully, Me, Barratt took 
his benefit on (Tuesday, when Henry, JV was 
performed, 
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Wortuinc.—Our theatre opeaed on Monday 
week, under the management of Mr. Plunkett. 
Mr. Hudspeth and Mr, Parry are engaged, 
House well attended, 

MACCLESFIELD.—LYCEUM THEATRE. — Mr. 
T. W. Benson opened this theatre last week 
with a London and provincial company, which 
have been well received. The pieces during 
the week have been The Wren Boys, The Bri- 
gund, Richard IIl., The Bohemians, Lady o! 
Lyons, and Hamlet, with some very capital 
farces ; the principle characters being re-called 
each evening. Mr, Benson, Mr. Flasting, Mr. 
Bedford, Mr. Frimley, the veterao comic singer 
Mr- 8S. Johnson, Mrs. Flastings, Miss Johnson, 
ure decided favourites; the pieces have been 
well mounted, and have given great satisfaction 
to crowded and delighted audiences, 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 


Mr. GeorcGe ALmMAr has a new drama 
almost ready. It is stated to be of engrossing 
interest. 

We Hear that Mr, C. J. James is employing 
the recess at the Queen’s Theatre in re-decorat- 
ing this establishment in a most novel and costly 
style. 

THE CELEBRATED burletta of The Miller of 
Whetsione, in which Mr. and Mrs, Keeley made 
so great a hit some little time back, is published 
this week by Lacy, Wellington-street Strand, 
The farce may be described as being one of the 
most amusing which Egerton Wilks bas con- 
tributed to amuse the town, 

‘lune VICTORIA re-opens on the 9th inst. Mr, 
J. T. Johnson is now stage-manager, and a more 
efficient one could not be found, 

Tue ADELPHI COMPANY will be transferred 
to the Haymarket on Monday, the 9th, when a 
new drama will be produced. 

Abe.put.— Althotigh the revival of Juck 
Sheppard had been announced for last Monday, 
its production was again postponed in conse- 
quence of Mrs. Keeley not having sufficiently 
recovered from her sprained ankle. We are 
happy to state that she will be enabled positively 
to make ber appearance in her popular character 
on Thursday next, The drama of The Wreck 
Ashore was last week substituted for the comedy 
of Paul Pry, owing to the indisposition of Mr. 
Emery. 


SONGS FOR THE PEOPLE.—No. 2. 
Abel Strong, The Labourer. 
I'm a healthy cheerful man, 
And Abel Strong’s my name ; 
Tho’ known by every neighbour round, 
A stranger yet to fame— 
A dirt grimed son of toil I am, 
* And proudly own it too, 
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With lusty frame cut out for anght 
Thet strength of arm can do, 


There’s myriads of us in the land, 
Who above aud under gronnd, 

From dey, to day, unceasingly 
In labor’s field are feund ; 

Our sun-burnt fingers sow the corn 
That ripens in the sun, 

And royalty doth feed on that, 
Which labor’s hand hath done. 


I rise in summer at early dawn, 
In winter before ‘tis light ; 
Our factory rings its music far, 

In tones of the labourer’s might : 
Clash—clash—the iron reverbecrates, 
Screaming doth the planes reply, 
As shavings lay in silvery heaps, 
And red sparks madly fly. 


At home is comfort’s pleasant air, 
Fo: a loving wife have I, 

No quarrels mar our happiness, 
Or cloud the social skye: 

I hear the drunkard’s idle song— 
Borne ou the evening air, 

It bids me cling to home for love, 
And I shail tind it there. 


So heaven bless the labourer, 
And the children of his race— 
God made alike the horny hand, 
And fashioned beauty’s face : 
May he with loftier gifts endow 
To raise our souls from earth ; 
So we resigned, may bless the day 
That gave sweet labour birth. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 











EW ADDITION—The Rev. Mr. BENNETT 
(late of St. Barnabas), the Magnificent Group 
of the Queens of Henry VIII., with the spleu- 
did jewellery, costumes, &c., which has given 
general satisfaction; the Russian Giant, Loush- 
kin, 8 feet 5 inches high. The rooms, the 
largest in Europe, now lighted with gas.—** One 
of the best sights in the metropolis.’’—The 
Times. Open from Eleven in the morning till 
Ten at night. Admittance 1s,; Napoleon’s 
Room and Chamber of Horrors,6d. BAZAAR, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 
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